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sensitive man can only be imagined. All the
fascinations of a brilliant career, which might have
been his for the stretching forth of a hand, he
seems to have counted as little against the duty
toward his mother, and the desire to help her.
When in 18512 he was summoned to the bar, though
possessing all the talents which insure success in'
the great professional world of London, he returned,
that he might be near his mother, to the paternal
counting house at Langport, and though ultimately
perhaps, his achievements would have been much
the same, whatever path he chose, his sacrifice was
not therefore the less noble. Up until the last seven
years of his life, he bore his burden of anxiety
without faltering, and when in 1870 his mother
died, he said, after the funeral, " The worst of it is,
that by many it was looked on as a relief."22
At no time, according to Mrs. Barrington, did
his mother's insanity prey upon him so painfully as
when he was studying law at London. In his essay
on " Hartley Coleridge," written about four years
later, he quotes from the preface to " Endymion ":
" The imagination of a boy is healthy, and the
mature imagination of a man is healthy, but there
is a space of life between, in which the soul is in a
ferment, the character undecided, the way of
life uncertain, the ambition thick-sighted."23
Bagehot went through such a period of ferment
at a peculiarly unfortunate time. His exertions
in obtaining the gold medal for the Master's degree
had left him once more in very poor health. His
most intimate friend, Button, had become a
student at Heidelberg. For the first time he was
living by himself in lodgings. In the loneliness of